Pericles Prince ofTyrel 

Fop vvormcs, but lie goe fearch the market^ jpj , 

P and. Three are foure thoufand Chickeens were as prettv 
proportion to live quietly, and fo give over. ™ ■ 

Baud, Why, to give over l pray you ? Is it a {heme to® 
when we are old,? 

Pond, oh our credit comes not in like the commodity, jj 
the commodity wages not with the danger % therefore, if in ouH 
youths we could picke up fome pretty eftate, t’were not an*! 
to keepe our doore hatch’d; hgfides, the fore termes wceftamj 
upon with the gods, will be ftrong with us for giving ore, ~ 

Baud, Come, other forts offend as well as we. 7* 

P and. As well as we, I, and better too, we offend wotfe,^ 
ther is our profeflion any Trade, its no calling : but here coma 
Boult. “ ' “ 

Enter Boult with the Piratt and Manual 

i 

'Boult. 'Come your wayes my mailers, you fay {he’s a virgin? 
C Say l, o fir, we doubt it not. 

Boult. Mailer, I have gonethrough for this peecc you fee, 1 
If you like her, fo ; ifnot, I have loft my eaineft. 

Baud. Boult y ha’s fhe any qualities ? 

Boult, Shee ha's a good face, fpeakes well, and ha’s excelfe 
good cloathes :therc is no farther neccflitie of qualities can maki 
her be refufd. 

Baud. What’s her price Boult ? 

Boult. I cannot be Sated one doitof a thoufand peeces? 

Band, W ell, follow me my maftcrs,you lhall have your m<? 
ney prefently ; wife takeherin, inftruft her what Ihe has to do 
that fhe may not be raw in her entertainment. 

Baud. Boult , take you themarkes of her, the colour of he 
haire, complexion, height, age, with warrant of her virginity, 
and cry ; He that will give rnoft, {hall have her firft.Such a mai- 
den-head were no cheape thing, if men were as they have be® 
Get this done as I commandyou. 

Boult. Performance fhall follow.' TA 

<JMar. AUcke that Leonine was fo fiacke, follow S 
Hclhould have llrucke, not fpoke ; 
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renews- rnme vj a yrc, 

feekemy mother'} 

- I^.Why weepe you pretty one > 

Mar. That I am pretty- _ . . , 

Baud. Gome, the gods have done them pare in you. 

Afar, I accufe them not. 

BaudMon are light into my hands, 

Where you are-like to live. , 

1 xjffiar. The tnoremy fault, to -{cape his hand$ a 

Where I was like to die. 

1 Saul I, and you {hall live in pleafure- 


f\ 


fhall you, and tafte Gentlemen of allf* 
fliions. You lhall farewell ^.you lhall have the difference oral! 
complexions : what de’ye Hop your eares ? 

<_Mar. Are you a woman? 

Hand, What would you have me to -be, it I be not a Wo« 
man? - 

Mar. An honeft woman, or not a woman. _ 

Baud, Marry whip thee Gofling : I thinke I lhall foniething 
to do with you. Corner ye’ are a young foolilh lapling, and mult 
be bowed as I would have ye. 

tMar. The gods defend me. . _ 

Baud. If it pleafe the gods to defend you by men, then nieir 
shuft comfort you, men muft feede you, men muftftirreyou up * 
Boults return’d. 


Enter Boult. 

Now fir, haft thou cride her through the Market? ^ _ 

Boult, I have cride her almoft to the number of her ftsirSs* 
I have drawne her pidure with my voyce. 

Baud. Aifidprethee tell me, how doftthou finde the indina* 
don of the people, efpecially of the yonger fort ? 

’Boult. Faith they liftend to me, as they would have hearkned 
to their fathers Teftament. There was a Spaniards mouth fo 
watered, that he went to bed to her very defeription. 

Baud, Wee {hall have him here to morrow with his bell 
tuffeon. . " 




Boultl 


